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INDIA.

number of grottoes, I climbed to the summit, where over the whole surface of the
plateau I found vestiges of the ancient quarries whence the materials employed
at Sanchi and Beesnuggur were procured.

While turning over these stones, I placed my foot on a black cobra, and only

escaped a mortal wound by a desperate spring. I had barely recovered from this
shock when, perceiving at a short distance off a large opening in the rock, which
seemed to me to lead to some ancient quarry, I entered it; but the moment I
crossed the threshold I heard the cries of my guides warning me of danger. On